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TIMOTHY’S WORK.* 
“ Entreat the younger men as brethren.—1 Trworay, v. 1. 


Tat which Timothy was to Paul, these Christian Associations 
are to the church. Their offices were distinct, though nearly re- 
lated. The one was subordinate to the other—a helper in the 
service of Christ. But so closely were they united in the one 
work, each faithful in his peculiar vocation, that there was room 
for neither misunderstanding nor jealous misconstruction be- 
tween them. Through his second and third missionary tours, 
wherever the Apostle went, we find Timothy by his side. Though 
scarcely nineteen years of age, this youth is preferred by Paul 
above all the others. They are like-minded. Erastus, Titus, 
Silvanus, Mark, and Barnabas, men of renown, of tried fidelity, 
of enlarged experience, are all passed by when a most important 
errand is to be performed. All care for their own things and 
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not the things of Jesus Christ. Whilst this new convert, just 
a few years a Christian, whose whole knowledge of life is 
bounded by the limits of Lystra, his native place, whose only in- 
struction in the gospel has been gained from the apostle’s lips, 
who was but just now a Jew of strict ancestral descent, a provin- 
cial Jew of even narrower notions than the rest, this is the one 
who is chosen before his fellows ,for eight or ten mést trying 
on of companionship in prison’ and in perils of every sort. 

as Paul, already sadly deceived in others, and ungratefully de- 
serted by co-laborers he had dearly learned to love, been mista- 
ken yet again? Is this a fancy which has warped his judgment? 
Has the boy’s serious manner, and steady life attracted his ad- 
miration, and has he forgotten that all this may be the weakness 
of innocence shielded from temptation, which the first experience 
of evil may all overturn? We may almost frame the captious criti- 
cisms with which the Christians then, if as selfish and sinful as 
Christians now, would have ridiculed this selection. But they were 
wrong, and the former persecutor was right. Whether by divine 
inspiration, or from that natural insight into character which his 
old life was adapted to educate, after history shows how well 
and wisely the choice was made. Leaving Lystra they go 
through Phrygia and Galatia, intending to travel throughout 
that portion of Asia preaching the word. But they are turned 
by the Holy Ghost to Troas by the sea-side. ‘And there the vis- 
ion of the Macedonian man is shown to Paul. His prayer-for 
help cannot be unheeded. Immediately they sail to Neapolis and 
‘soon reach Philippi. The story of their persecution and deliv- 
erance in this place, and Amphipolis, and Apollonia, and after- 
wards Thessalonica and Berea, you well know already ;_ bow glo- 
riously they withstood the opposition of the people ; how they 
rejoiced under the lashings of the bloody scourge, and sang songs 
of praise when fast bound in the prison stocks ; how marvelously 
God rescued them by the terror of an earthquake, and opened 
the way for their peaceful departure, all these are facts of In- 
spiration which have been full of encouragement to the church 
from their day to this. But of Timothy nothing about suffering 
at that time is said. From the trying and triumphant sorrows 
of Paul and Silas, he was strangely exempted. But now the pur- 
pose of God appears. There is a particular work for him to do 
which neither of the others can do at all. His sympathy draws 
him to it. His promptness in duty and fervor in devotion fit 
him for it. He is left behind to apply from man to man the en- 
couragements and consolations which the two elders declared to 
the multitude. His aim is personal ; Paul’s was general. And so, 
often in the Book of Acts you read how Timothy remains in a 
place after the departure of the others, or is sent to a place 
without the others to carry on this same line of effort. He fol- 
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lowed after the reapers to bind up the sheaves. His work was 
supplementary, but saving—true-disciple-work, for he gathered 
up the fragments that nothing should be lost. _ 

Unless this be the object of this Christian Association, I know 
not for what we are assembled to-night. Indeed, is not this.the 
description of all the benevolent organizations, whose anniversa- 
ries we have celebrated the past week. They are doing Timo- 
thy’s work. The old cavil of danger to the church has died for- 
ever. It could only last while the church was slothful. And 
that Christian who dares to urge it now, confesses lakewarmness 
and idleness in the accusation. The more earnestly the church 
is engaged in the Master’s great work, the more plainly appears 
the utter impossibility that it can cover these specific fields. If 
Paul needed a helper, we certainly have not outgrown the need. 
Whilst every society has a separate class to whom it is the al- 
moner of gracious blessings, this association is in like manner 
self-restricted. Itinterferes with the efforts of no other organi- 
zation. It isin sfmpathy with all, and as it succeeds in its en- 
deavors will prove a blessing to each. For in redeeming and 
reforming the youth of this great city, it is raising up a body of 
benefactors whose charities and labors will give new life to all 
the others. It aims at the salvation of young men by young men. 
It follows Timothy as he followed Paul, and as Paul followed 


Christ. It strives by all means to rescue some through the per- 
sonal application of that ony accomplished reconciliation 


of God to guilty man. And it accepts the counsel given to Tim- 
othy as intended also for itself, peculiarly its own. It desires to 
be guided by divine wisdom, and inspired by divine love. And 
so it is ready, I am sure, to adopt the exhortation of our text as 
the rule of its work, “to entreat the younger men as brethren,” 
that it may win them to the Father of us all, and bring them 
home to the family again. 
I. I would consider with you this passage as an absolute rule 
for just the kind of work which this Association proposes. “En- 
treat the younger men as brethren.” The family is God’s great 
means of grace. Itself a type of our own relationship to the re- 
deemed and the Redeemer, it is the divinely appointed channel 
of the redemption love. Fathers are commanded to instruct their 
children in the things of Jesus, that they may also teach their 
children after them the same. Brothers are made helpers of each 
other, and with earnest solicitude taught to say to one another: 
“Know the Lord.” Even Dives among the lost is witness to this 
natural sentiment which is sanctified by the gospel. “I have 
five brethren—send Lazarus to them lest they also come to this 
place of torment.” There is a natural reverence and affection on 
the one side, and a positive authority and tenderness on the. 
other, which mutually adapt this home relation to the great office 
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of salvation for which it was designed. But when ungodliness 
and vanity preside in the house, when self usurps the Saviour’s 
place—when no opportunity for learning the way of life is given 
—but rather hindrances are put in the path before young feet— 
a supplementary agency like to the family,as God planned it 
with the same loving spirit and gentle manner must do the neg- 
lected work. It must be a father to the fatherless, and raise 
up, for the friendless, brothers indeed, who like Him of heaven 
are born for adversity, and to be trusted at all times. To labor 
patronizingly for the poor as objects.of commiseration and con- 
descension, from whom we are separated by a great social gulf, 
whom we are to reach through instrumentalities which will not 
compromise our position, is a defiance of the divine plan, a sub- 
version of a divine ordinance, a sweat morsel for human pride, 
not a pleasing sacrifice to God. Mueh of the so-called charit 
of the church is godlessness. More than all others must this 
fraternal, family-feeling animate this Christian Association. Suc- 
cess is contingenton this. Human nature, hard, seared, rebellious, 
responds to this. ‘And God will bless men who thus reproduce 
in the gospel a relation which has been to so many lost in life. 
Manifestly there can be no limit to the exhibition and labor of 
this spirit. It is an absolute rule, “Entreat the younger men as 
brethren.” No qualifications can be pleaded. The more abjett 
and degraded the youth, the greater is the demand for a broth- 
er’s office, and the severer tlie trial of a brother’s love. No ex- 
ception can be admitted. Sin, vice, despair, do not daunt the 
forbearance and long-suffering tenderness of heaven, and ours 
must be like that above. There is no difference among men as 
this Association regards them. That thoughtless, careless, cal- 
lous wreck of natural good-heartedness and conscientiousness is 
to be treated as truly like a brother as the most holy among tlie 
sons of God. Whether we rebuke, or warn, or exhort, or in- 
struct, the Apostle’s advice to Timothy requires that we should 
“entreat the younger men as brethren.” 

II. Again: This absolute rule is addressed to a youth. What- 
ever Timothy afterwards became to the church, he was always 
to Paul a young man—his beloved son, who had, as a son with 
the father, labored with him in the gospel. » At the time this 
_— was written, Timothy, having attained his thirtieth year 
of age, had been appointed bishop of the Church in Ephesus. 
But still all the exhortations of the apostle contemplate him as 
an inexperienced though faithful and zealous youth. His éarly 
remembrance of him tinges every sentence of counsel. “Let 
no man despise thy youth, but be thou an example: Avoid pro- 
fane and vain babblings. Rebuke not an elder, but entreat 
him as a father, and the younger men as brethren: the elder 
women as mothers, the younger as sisters, with all purity.” 
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That very same affection which our silly sensitiveness and pride 
often tempts us to reject, was this disciple’s comfort and joy, 
He did not rebel against the familiar address of a friend who 
had really begotten him again in the gospel. Though exalted 
to the head of a great and growing church, he was still glad to 
be plain Timothy to Paul. The obligatigns and manner of their 
fulfillment wlich the text imposed on this young bishop were 
peculiar but not solitary. He does not bear them alone. They 
were written for our learning as well, who are of like age and 
about the same work. However advanced in the service of 
Christ, whatever may have been our experience of Christian 
toil, though twice as old as Timothy, we are yet all children 
when we sit at inspired Paul’s feet to learn about Jesus. We 
are heirs, but the time appointed of the Father has not yet 
come. Bye and bye we shall be men of full stature in Christ. 
Now the one nearest to heaven is only a child, a servant, though 
he be lord of all. 

1. A great responsibility rests upon every Christian young 
man in reference to others of his own generation. Just as his 
opportunities and adaptations surpass those of any other class 
in society, so do his obligations also. Wherever he be led by 
Divine Providence in business, in pleasure, in the home ; what- 
ever be the spiritual privileges of which he is made partaker ; 
whether his acquaintance be limited or enlarged, his influence 
be sanctifying or depraving ; if~he is thoughtful, really a man, | 
he must always hear that voice crying to conscience, “ Where 
is thy brother?” More than of all others is it true of us that 
no young man liveth to himself. We act and re-act consciously 
and unconsciously upon each other, and each one of us is pro- 
ducing some positive moral effect on his fellow. The years be- 
tween fifteen and thirty are the time of impression and imita- 
tion. The mind is inquiring; the heart is susceptible ; the will 
is deciding ; the conscience is tender ; the life is determining its 
tendency for eternity. This is the part of life which, humanly 
speaking, is most likely to heed the gospel. Afterward, much of 
habit and hardness has to be undone, which in these years has 
not been acquired. Afflictions move now thespirit by their 
novelty ; warnings awake the soul before it is fast asleep ; prom- 
ises challenge a prudence which has not yet forgotten its heav- 
enly origin ; invitations influence the affections with a delight not 
afterwards experienced. It is the period when Satan is most 
vigorously employed. Infidelity and indifference and lust are 
but varying voices of the same foul spirit. Whether he speak 
through the godless prophet, or the scornful life, or in the har- 
lot’s maudlin laugh, it is all for the same end—that the youths 
may faint and be weary, and the young men utterly fall. A 
thousand instruments address the passions of men in the same 
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period of life with us where one waylays ouyfathers. You call: 
them youthful lusts. Such they are, but only because they are 
excited by an infernal energy which meets us at every corner 
of the street, and seduces us in the most sacred associations of 
life. And in this damning service none but the young are em- 
ployed. How rarely do you find a hoary headed person serving 
in the haunts of sin! It was the maiden that occasioned Peter’s 
fall. And half the influence of this evil vower is that of youth. 
It quiets conscience, excites pride, tempts to indulgence. There 
is a sympathy of years between the syren and the victim which 
tones the most vulgar voice into treacherous sweetness. 

Whilst the Prince of this world is thus overturning all the 
early instructions of childhood,and making merriment of a moth- 
er’s prayers and tears, a narcotized church, partially under the 
influence of a worldly spell, soothes itself in its inefficiency with 
words of Satan’s own invention, about “sowing wild oats.” And 


the very days in which sons can be readily saved are dreamed 
away in self-indulgent sloth. It is in such a crisis as this that 
the voice of God comes again by the prophet to this Associa- 
tion : “Run, speak to this young man ;” meet him wherever you 
can find him ; surround him by influences as constant and strong 
as those which hell has weaved around him now. Cry with Ju- 
dah, “ How can I go up to my father, and the lad be not with 


me?” Take hold of his hand, like the angelic youth in Sodom, 
and hasten his flight from the swift-coming destruction. 

One word of earnest entreaty, one act of godly example, from 
those who are subject to like temptations, but who have mani- 
festly been delivered through grace from the bands of sensual 
sin is worth volumes of exhortation from men in older life. 
They have outgrown the vices against which they warn. In- 
deed, in many cases, they know not the power of the sensyal 
habits about which they speak. They may preach professionally ; 
a converted young man, though he knows only the first princi- 
ples of the gospel, remembers from what he has been rescued, 
and cannot but preach practically. All these considerations rivet 
on our consciences the responsibility of our relation. We can- 
not evade it if we would ; we would not if we could, How pre- 
cious are the assurances that our agency has often more than 
offset the influence of those depraved youths who sell them- 
selves to be depravers of the innocent. This Association does 
not lack treasures which have been reclaimed. “And they 
oan we mine, saith the Lord, in that day when I make up my 
jewels. 

A few months since a young man of godly parentage arrived 
in this city from England. He had never before been separated 
from the home circle. But now he found himself a stranger in 
a strange land, without a friend upon whose society and assist- 
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ance he could lean. He went from the steamer to the hotel, 
not knowing what his next step should be. The succeeding day 
was Sunday. Learning nothing of our churches, and having no 
one to direct him, he absented himself, for the first time since 
boyhood, from the house of God. He afterwards said that it 
was the most miserable day of his lifé. All hig old associations 
were broken, and it seemed inevitable that he must float down 
the stream of indifference and irreligion. On Monday morning 
he saw in the reading-room of the hotel the large advertisin 
card of this Association, of which 2,500 have been distributed 
through the public buildings, bar and billiard rooms, &c., of the 
city. Instantly he made his way to our rooms, and was intro- , 
duced to a member of the Church Committee, who counseled 
and encouraged him. On the following Sunday, after a week 
mostly spent in the privileges and exercises of this Association, 
he was taken by the same new friend to a Mission Sunday 
School, and established there as a workman. Our committee- 
man invited him to his own pew in the church he attended, pre- 
sented him to the pastor, and afterwards entertained him at his 
own table—in ‘a word, entreated him as a brother. The next 
morning the young man called at our rooms to say to the 
Secretary, that yesterday was the happiest day of his life, and 
to give a hundred dollars, which was absolutely the first sub- 
scription to the Building Fund. Is not this a brand plucked 
from the burning? And do we not do well to congratulate this 
Association upon a noble disposition to realize and fulfill their 
vast responsibilities? 

2. One such incident as that I have just related will give you 
more of an insight into the practical working of this organiza- 
tion than volumes of constitutions and reports. And yet ydu 
gain thus a very partial view. Let me try to convey to you, 
in general, some notion of the numbers and classes of these 
younger men we strive to reach; and then you can, perchance, 
conceive how manifold must be the agencies employed in ad- 
dressing a multitude so diversely composed. 

It is‘estimated that there are at this moment in the city of 
New York 112,000 young men between the ages of fifteen and 
thirty. To entrap these, for the vast majority of their custom- 
ers are between these limits, there are, or have been, blessed be 
God for the Excise Law, 228 concert saloons with female attend- 
ants, 10,000 porter houses and bar-rooms, 20 theatres, and nearly 
4,000 confessed prostitutes. There is a large traffic in obscene 
books and papers which are openly exposed for sale on many 
streets, and exercise a very wide and debasing influence, some- 
times where you would least expect to find them. A young man 
coming from a quiet, country village, where vice is under the 
social ban, recognized and avoided, is entered as aclerk in one of 
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our large business houses. His employers regard him too often as 
a machine, out of which, at the least possible expense, the largest 
amount of work is to be secured. His fellow-clerks first make 
him the victim of their jests, ridicule him out of all independ- 
ence, allure him by sensual descriptions, and then open the way 
to lust and crime,all the time quieting his conscience with that 
Satanic suggestion, “that a personal knowledge of vice is neces- 
sary toenable him to judge wisely and avoid understandingly,” 
and “that now is a safe time to acquire such knowledge, while 
he is unknown and far away from the watchful eyes and warn- 
ing voice of home.” The cold cheerlessness of a boarding-house, 
and the intercourse with fellow-boarders just beginning to form 
habits of dissipation, who are yet frank, generous and social, al- 
ways ready with a kind word, an invitation to the drinking sa- 
loon, the theatre, or the dance-house—all these things drive and 
draw him, before he knows, into the whirlpool of sensuality 
and sin. Is it wonderful that under so great a pressure, such a 
youth forgets every home tie and yields himself the slave of pas- 
sion? Qh, how slippery are the paths in which young feet are 
required to tread! To withstand all this there is comparatively 
nothing. The little that we can do is in an infinite dispropor- 
tion to the demand. 

But let me tell you of another class, and trace some of their 
steps. I may have to enter some of your houses for the facts of 
my illustration. There is a young man of perhaps twenty years 
of age. He is your son, or somebody’s son. His life is one of 
self-indulgent pleasure. As an excuse he may call himself a stu- 
dent, and be enrolled in some one of our institutions of learning, 
or he may occupy a nominal clerkship in an equally nominal 
counting-house, or he may be supported by you in his idleness 
because there is no need of effort on his part, and he has no 
particular adaptations for any sort of work. His mornings are 
spent in stupid sleep and lounging laziness. He strolls about 
the streets to exhibit his disgrace, belongs to some one of those 
outposts of Hell—the fashionable clubs of the city—daily spends 
hours in its besotting entertainments, is too senseless to seek 
manly pleasure, but occupies himself in the drawing-rooms of 
those silly enough to receive him, and every night eagerly seeks 
some new sensation of polite or polluting vice, until everything 

ood within him of mind, and heart, and soul, is lost, and men 
ook upon him but to laugh. This is the best side of his life. 
God forbid. if you know not the rest, that I should be the one to 
reveal it. Thousands of young men follow each of these different 
though cognate courses. And thousands more are between these 
two extremes. I know whereof I affirm. And every pastor in 
this house of God to-night will assent to the statement. To 
withstand all this I have said there is comparatively nothing. 
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They are without the pale of charitable associations, and would 
scorn to be brought under their benevolent care. They are 
too immured in sin and sloth to be rescued by the literary 
institutions which few in number are so efficient in work, even if 
they proposedamoralend. Their consciousness of vileness keeps 
them from the church, and the minister is more sedulously 
avoided than the plague. Young men have témpted them, and 
young men must restorethem. There is no hope for this vast multi- 
tude of youth but inthe earnestness and godly enthusiasm of the 
Timothys among us, who can and will entreat them as brethren. 
Oh, dear Christian friends, what a weight of responsibility is thus 
laid-upon your hearts. You do well to shrink from the obliga- 
tions, for who is sufficient for these things? But you ought to 
rejoice in the service, for your sufficiency is of God. Alone you 
might be conquered. Associated you shall for Christ and his 
cross triumph most gloriously. You are called Christian, be-, 
cause it is about the same Captain you gather. Oh listen to his 
commands. Rely on his omnipotent strength. Gird you for the 
work. Go forth to the battle. 

III. But our text is not only an absolute rule, addressed to youth 
in like case with us, for besides placing the burden upon us, it 
teaches us how to bear it. It indicates for you most pertinentl 
the true method to be pursued if you would succeed in your god- 
ly efforts. “Entreat the younger men as brethren.” No class 
of society is so sensitive of control as that to which we belong. 
None are so keen in discerning sincerity, and so remorseless in 
the repudiation of hypocrisy. It is one of their boasts, bad 
enough at the. best, that what they are ‘is apparent, that they 
make no cloak of their sin. , They are dogmatic, conceited, af- 
fected. But they are most intolerant of all this in each other. 
They have little regard for dignities, little submission to author- 
ity, and no patience with pity. It will not do to preach a crusade 
against them. Your purpose cannot be secured by assuming a 
godly superiority to them. For they will bitterly resent the one 
and certainly find flaws in the morality of the other. Your best 
wishes must be wisely manifested. And no measure of perfec- 
tion can raise ‘you above their ridicule. Doubtless the very an- 
nouncement of the anniversary of this Association has excited 
many a ribald jest and scoffing laugh among those for whose 
binding with us in the bundle of life we earnestly strive and 
pray. Perhaps some such an one has strayed into this church 
to-night; his tongue blistered with blasphemies has joined with 
us in our praise; his mind weakened by excess, his body the 
wreck of vice, his heart enslaved to sense, have listened under 
a protest to our prayers, which he is not ready to make his own. 
He is really a pitiable object, but his pride so deceives him that 
he cannot perceive it. How shall I move that man to a better 
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life. Coercion is folly. Reformation is superficial. Nay, I must 
entreat him asa brother. I do not believe him an outcast. He 
is without hope, but he is not hopeless. I cannot accuse him 
without condemning myself. I cannot rebuke him, for the re- 
proof shall be reflected back on me. I must entreat him, per- 
suade him, constrain him by the love of that Saviour who, as an 
elder brother, unites us both. And so I call to such an one, 
wherever you sit, Brother, come home. The Father yearns for 
you. The Saviour waits to welcome you. The family cannot be 
complete without you. Oh, come home, come home. 

1. Such an entreaty is to be very gently given. Perhaps even 
its expression in words may be an obstacle.» And you may be 
required to keep silence lest you hinder the very work so near 
to your hearts. But if you have the brother-love it will not lack 
modes of manifestation. It will find some way to make its power 
felt. No citadel is more difficult of capture for God, than a 
worldly youth’s confidence. You cannot storm it. You make 
little progress with exhortations, and warnings, and _ reproof. 
Sometimes you harden the very heart you want to melt. You 
must besiege it. You must learn a lesson from the strategy of 
the war. You must conquer by gentleness, indirectly, by the 
parallel approach, rather than by the direct attack. It is in this 
view alone that we can justify the literary and secular agencies, 
and accessories of the Christian Association. Shall I say they 
are the skirmishing parties sent out to open a way for the com- 
ing King. Our library, and periodicals, and lectures, and enter- 
tainments, and pictures are worthless, unless they prepare for the 
preaching of Christ. And yet with all our efforts how little have 
we that is attractive to the unconverted youth. After a long 
and tiresome day’s work, he needs recreation, amusement, home. 
And if you want to divert him from the ways of the world, you 
must give him something to take their place—something that 
will at least compete with them in interest. What have you 
now to invite the attendance of a youth who cdres nothing for 
literature, or art, or intelligent conversation? His tastes may 
be low, grovelling, but to abuse and neglect is not the way to 
elevate them. You must appear to gratify them for a while, and 
so lead him upward in his search for pleasure, until he sees the 
folly of his former course. Such centres of moral and Christian 
influence and enjoyment should be as accessible as the dens of 
infamy. There should be at least one such fraternity-room in 
every Ward of the city. It should be in a conspicuous location, 
handsomely furnished, brilliantly lighted, abundantly provided 
with all the present facilities for study and social intercourse. 
But in addition to all this I believe, and in this matter I speak 
only for myself, that with each of these rooms there should be 
connected a well appointed gymnasium and bowling-alley, with 
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opportunities for the games of chess, and draught, and domino. 
All will unite in the innocence and wholesome influence of these 
recreations. About others there is doubt. Here we are safe. 
Why should we not introduce them as an offset to vice. Are not 
the children of this world wiser in their generation than the 
children of light. : 

I am glad that this Association has already opened a Western 
Branch in Varick street, which gives an opportunity to test the 
principles and practices I have urged. Thousands of young men 
are congregated in the boarding-houses of that vicinity. Here- 
tofore there has been nothing to check their downward life. 
Now they have a refuge. The very sign of that unpretending 
room is a divine restraint. I sincerely trust the young men who 
have been so abundantly rewarded for this effort, will in faith 
multiply such branches in neighborhoods equally important. Let 
it be no longer truly said by the lost youth of this city: “No 
man careth for my soul.” ; 

2. This method of work I would press upon you all. “ Entreat 
the younger men as brethren.” Pastorz, do not threaten, do not 
upbraid, do not cast us off. Win us with the words of tender- 
ness. Sympathize with us in our falls. _Be patient with our in- 
firmities. Be charitable to our faults. Be lke Jesus, our com- 
mon Master, and say in his name, “ Does no man condemn thee ; 
neither do I condemp thee ; go in peace.” For in so doing thou 
wilt gain thy brothers. Fathers, which of you is utterly despair- 
ing of a wandering, profligate son? He may have sunk into the 
lowest depths of degradation. But you love him and long for 
him still. You cannot believe him irrecoverably lost. You 
plead before heaven: “Oh that Ishmael might live before God.” 
And you are comforted in the faith of an answer to that prayer. 
We are fatherless in this city. We have made ourselves so per- 
chance by frivolity, but yet Christian fathers, will ye not rescue 
us ; will you ‘not encourage us? Do not tell us of our crime, that 
we know well already ; teach us of its perfect pardon ; hold us 
by the hand, for we are very prone’to fall; pray for us: “Mas- 
ter, look upon my son.” And through all eternity we will thank 
you each, our fathers not according to the flesh, but faith. 

This text urges upon the large number of Christian youn 
men whom I address to-night, a very important” mission, wit 
two very strong motives. I can but suggest them, witha prayer, 
that the Divine Spirit may implant them in your hearts, and 
make them a power in your lives. 

(1.) Remember, “Sirs, that ye are brethren ;” you belong to the 
same generation with those we exhort you to save. All your 
worldly interests are interweaved. You must partalike. Ifa 
Continental morality gain the supremacy here, it will degrade 
your family with the rest. If the foundations of business confi- 
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dence are unsettled by fraud which is fashionable, or undermined 
by extravagance which is fictitious, vou must suffer with the 
multitude. If the youth who are your fellows grow up, as they 
are now, heady, high-minded, lovers of pleasure more than lovers 
of God, you cannot escape the universal curse. And so I plead 
with you for your own sake, for your family’s sake, for your coun- 
try’s sake,'resist those inroads of vice, and as much as lieth in 
a elevate the tone of common life. Be careful about your own 

abits. Be separate from unholy, contaminating pleasures. Be 
scrupulous in your dealings with men—live peaceably with all— 
live self-sacrificingly—yea spend. and be speut that you may at 
least save some. In exalting the condition of others you improve 
your own. You are members of the same family—brothers of 
the same age. A stain upon one is a blemish on each. So that 
in protecting others you serve yourselves. Then “entreat the 
younger men as brethren.” 

(2.) Again, remember that ye are brethren in the adoption of 

grace. The same salvation covers you all. It is just as com- 

lete for the poor besotted slave of sin, as for you who have 
earned the word of Christ’s patience and received in faith his re- 
ward. His iniquity is as truly pardoned as yours. His warfare 
is as surely accomplished. His adoption is as real. And you are 
to address him, not merely as a lost, but as a redeemed man—a 
servant of servants indeed, but as having by promise a part in 
the sonship. Whenever a minister is commissioned in the Church 
to which I belong, he is addressed in these words which will ap- 
ply equally to you: “And now again we exhort you, in the name 
of our Lord Je<us Christ, that ye have in remembrance, into 
how high a dignity, and to how weighty an office ye are called ; 
that is to say, to be messenger, watchman, and stewards of the 
Lord ; to teach and to premonish ; to seek for Christ’s sheep that 
are dispersed abroad, and for his children who are in the midst 
of this naughty world, that they may be saved through Christ 
forever.” Oh, how blessed is the privilege of entreating these 
younger men, to whom an holy God is already reconciled, and to 
beseech them in Christ’s stead to be reconciled to God! How 
glorious is the errand which is committed to our fidelity! Go 
where you will, the uncalled children of Jesus are there. The 
mark of his grace is upon many a soul still careless and uncon- 
cerned. He has much people which are yet in captivity to lust. 
And it is our new instinct as brethren in these best of bonds, to 
deliver from the bands of death sons of the same spiritual seed, . 
and bid them stand up in the liberty wherewith Christ has made 
us free. 
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GOD THE HEARER OF PRAYER.* 
“O Thou that hearest prayer.”—Psatm Ixv. 2. 


There are some philosophical objections to prayer, but the 
same objections are as good against work! That which would 
drive a man from his closet would drive him from his field. It were 
easy to show, after the manner of some, that the weakest thing 
any man can do is to draw nigh unto God. “He is of one mind, 
and who can turn him? and what his soul desireth, even that he 
doeth.” Turn Him, turn Him by any considerations which we 
may present—the man who approaches the Most High with-any 
such expectations insults him to begin with. Now I can take 
the same arguments by which the suppliant is convicted of folly, 
and show that the weakest thing any man can do is to go into 
the field and put his hand to the plough. God has already de- 
termined whether the man shall have a harvest; and he is of 
one mind, and who can turn him. Can ploughing, and sowing, 
and harrowing, and all this careful toil avail, if he has decreed 
that the earth this year shall bring forth no fruit? An attempt 
to raise a harvest is only an affront to the Infinite Majesty, as if 
the Creator, in any way, could be circumvented by the creature. 

But some will say, it is not to prayer in the abstract, but 
prayer as represented in the Scriptures, te which we object. 
Now we cannot deny that there are some strange things re- 
vealed in the Bible concerning prayer, and things which ought, 
if possible, to be explained. It is strange that we should have 
to ask anything of God. He knows our wants ; he is abund- 
antly able to supply them, and has represented himself as more 
willing to give than any earthly father. Why, then, is the bless- 
ing withheld until we come and ask for it? But there is a 
stranger thing than this. In some cases we must keep coming, 
keep asking, press our request, become importunate, stand at 
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God’s door as the sturdy beggar does at ours, determined not to 
be sent empty away. And even this will not always suffice. We 
must wrestle with the Lord, take hold of him,,nor let him go, 
detain him until the day break, constrain him to give the bless- 
ing which we seek.. Now we would remind any of God’s dear 
children who have been troubled about these things, that our 
. Heavenly Father has other gracious ends te secure by prayer, be- 
sides supplying our wants. He who has done a great,work for 
us, has also a great work to do in us, and this work is wroaght 
chiefly through prayer ; through communion with the Father of 
our spirits, and his son Jesus Christ. This is the reason why we 
must ask, and keep asking, and sometimes wrestle before the 
blessing comes. There is something beside the blessing, some- 
thing behind the blessing, and in God’s estimation far more im- 
portant. Will he give only what we ask? Are our desires the 
measure of his mercies? Do we go to him as the poor man in 
Judea goes to the oven, and get just as many coals as our pots- 
herd, our broken bits of earthenware, will hold? One of old 
testified, saying: “He is able to do, exceeding, abundantly, 
above ail that we can ask or think.” And this statement is ver- 
ified by the experience of every man who bows his knees to the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

But I have not come hither this morning to remove the objec- 
tions which have been urged against this Christian duty. No 
one in this house doubts the efficacy of prayer. Many here 
would cease to breathe sooner than cease to pray. This is a- 
congregation of suppliants—a company of intercessors—men 
and women who can tell what great things the Lord hath done . 
for them in answer to their imperfect petitions. As such be- 
lievers, I address you at the presém time, and I am quite confi- 
dent that I need not solicit your attention while I dwell for a 
few moments on the thoughts suggested by the text. Itisa 
subject in which every one of us has a heart interest: “O Thou 
that hearest prayer.” 


I. God does hear prayer. This is the first thing to show. Now 
rayer is much oftener answered than many disciples of the 
rd Jesus are willing to believe. There is sometimes a lurking 
suspicion in the heart of the believer that after all God is not 
so ready to hear—not so willing to give. Have you never felt, 
in some dark day when you went to the mercy seat, again aud 
again, that it is really harder to get anything from God than from 
a kind and generous-hearted fellow-creature? We hear much 
about the conditions of prayer—it must be this, and it must be 
that, and it must be the other thing, or it cannot prevail—and I 
am afraid we may have heard too much about the conditions of 
prayer. There seems to be an impression that, while we have 
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a throne of grace, the Most High has put a tight fence around 
it, as he did around the mount where he descended of old. Now, 
the fact is, that no place on earth is so accessible as the mercy 
seat, and no being~“so approachable as him who sits thereon. 
Any one can come, at any hour of the day or night, and never 
find the door closed, or the One whom he seeks away. How 
can I doubt that God is willing to give, when there are so many 
things for which he does not wait to be asked. “ He presents 
us with the blessings of his goodness.” He is beforehand with 
us. How can I doubt that God is willing to give when he leaves 
so many blessings at the doors which have never yet been 
opened to him—He the only one suffered to stand and knock ? 

ow can I doubt that God is willing to give, when he paid such 
a price for some of the blessings which he bestows? Remem- | 
ber Bethlehem, remember Gethsemane, remember Calvary, and 
never again doubt that he is willing to give. 

God, then, does hear his children when they call. “He does 
regard the prayer of the destitute.” The unanswered prayer is 
the exception. When Otho opened the tomb of Charlemagne, 
he found the once mighty monarch seated on a throne, arrayed 
in a royal robe, a sceptre in his hand, and none to break the 
silénce or share the solitude. But no dead king sits on the 
throne which you and I daily approach ; and if this King on the 
mercy-seat does not speak, it is because we could not bear the 
sound ; if he does not shine forth in his glory, it is because we 
could not endure the sight. No dead king sits on that throne. 
In the dark ages, when the Pope took umbrage at the treatment 
of any monarch, he laid his kingdom uhder what was called an 
interdict. At midnight each priest, holding a torch in his right 
hand, chautited the miserere, and when the dirge was ended the 
torches were thrown down and extinguished, and the kingdom 
left in darkness—and darkness it was. No church might be 
opened while the interdict lasted ; no child might be baptized ; 
no grave _— be dug in holy ground; no religious rite might 
be performed. The consecrated bread was taken from the altar ; 
the cross on which the Saviour hung was covered with crape. 
The bells hung silent in the towers. The women and children 
stood aghast, as if heaven itself had been shut and they left out. 

But even then, one throne might be approached ; the throne 
of the heavenly grace. Even then one ear was open—that ear 
in which you and I have so often poured our complaints. No 
dead king sitteth on the throne which we daily approach. God 
does hear prayer. 


II. But while God does hear prayer, yet he oftentimes answers his 
children in an unexpected way. This is the next thing to show. 
When we pray, if I may be allowed to say it, we necessarily 
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leave much to the divine discretion of our Heavenly Father. 
Such is our blindness that we do not know what may be a good 
thing for us; much less do we know in what way the blessing 
‘should come. The manner in which the mercy is bestowed, 
sometimes, is far more important than the mercy itself. And 
yet this must be left with Him, who knows us so much better 
than we know ourselves. My brother, you have often asked 
God to subdue your pride, to lay it dead at your feet. You 
know how he hates it, how hard it is for him to bear with it, 
and especially to have anything so odious in the heart of his 
child, and you have oft besought him with tears to cast it out. 
Did you ever dare to tell him how it should be done? No 
doubt, if you ventured a suggestion, you would have him deal 
tenderly with it ; cast it out-in a gentle way ; not resort to any 
severe methods. See that lad rolling on the ground, foaming at 
the mouth, biting his tongue until the blood starts. ‘What a pit- 
iable sight. But it is now over. It has been too much for the 
poor boy. Is he not dead? There is no sign of life which any 
one can discover but the Son of God. Ah! that certainly is 
not your way of casting out a devil. But it is the Lord’s way. 
Oftentimes nothing short of this will suffice. Brother, before 
the pride which possesses your heart and mine has. been cast 
out, we may have to go through as much as that lunatic child 
did.’ This may be one of the cases where mild methods will 
only make things worse. A devil is a devil, and pride is some- 
thing more ; the leader of the gang, the chief of the banditti. 
Have you not heard that this is the wretch which dares in 
heaven to strike at God? And can you bind this Samson with 
a tow string, or a green withe, or his own gory locks twisted 
into a cord? I have seen more than one man try to tame pride, 
teach it to speak softly, and walk humbly, and put on sack-cloth 
and take the lowest seat. I have known more than one man to 
bring ‘pride into the sanctuary ; to the table of the Lord, and 
try to make it a good church member. I have looked on as pride 
stood up in the broad aisle to enter into covenant with God and 
-his people, and heard it say, You thought that I was lifted up, 
that I carried a high head, and moved with a lofty step—that I 
- felt above coming into the church and identifying myself with 
the followers of the despised Nazarene. Now confess that for 
once you were mistaken. See how meek I am; I would wash 
the feet of Judas if he were here. Yes, and wear the towel 
with which you did it, as a badge, all the remainder of your 
days, and have printed on it in large letters, This is the towel 
with which I, Pride, washed the feet of the traitor. 
Beloved in the Lord, we cannot tame pride. Pride can never 
forget that it was once in heaven, and there dared to confront 
the Almighty on his throne. Pride must have the breath beaten 


’ 
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out of it, and it will take perhaps many a hard fall to do it. But 
this must be left to our Heavenly Father. And how much be- 
side this must we commit to his divine direction? Who would 
— to tell him how the blessing which he seeks shall be 

rought to his door? A creature of yesterday, who knows noth- 
ing ; a worm of the dust on his way to the tomb, stopping be- 
fore the throne to tell his Maker wins is the wisest thing for 


him todo. It makes us shudder to think of it. “Who hath 
directed the spirit of the Lord, or being his counselor hath 
taught him? With whom took he counsel, and who instructed 
him, and taught him in the path of judgment, and taught him 
knowledge, and showed him the way of understanding ?” 


Ill. But I pass to say, in the third place, that sometimes the an- 
swer comes in an unwelcome way. Now God’s people, for the 
most part, look for answers to prayer ouly in the line of their 
mercies. There are many here who can bear witness to this; 
many here who are ready to charge themselves with this mis- 
take. I never thought that a trial, a sore affliction, the blow 
which broke my heart, could be an answer to prayer ; and because 
so severe and so hard for a father to inflict, the gig possi- 
ble proof that the One whom I approach does hear, that the 
One to whom I have committed all is faithful, is mindful of the 
covenant, and will send what I need, no matter how much it 
may cost him. When the prophet stood before the king with 
that dread alternative, seven months of famine, or three years. 
of war, or three days of pestilence, did the king suspect that 
the messetiger might have come in answer-to his prayer? If 
the offer had been three great mercies : seven fens” of plenty, 
three years of peace, or three days, and not a death in the land, 
the son of Jesse might have said: Now know I that it is not a 
vain thing to draw nigh unto God. “I waited patiently for the 
Lord, and he inclined his ear unto me and heard my cry.” And 
here the prophet comes with the answer. 

One whom the Lord loveth is sick ; you are standing by his 
side, and whut does he say? My dear pastor, I needed this. I 
deserved it: I have felt for a long time that something of this 
kind was necessary. There he stops. Let us begin where he 
leaves off. Brother, this sickness has come in answer to your 
prayer. You would never have been here had you not besought 
the Lord so earnestly that you might not fall away from him. 
Can you not recall the hour when you entered your closet and 
fell on your face, and with tears that almost drowned’ your 
words, besought the Lord to keep you—keep you if he must 
build a wall of fire round about you? He thought that you 
were in earnest—that you meant what you said; he took you at 
your own word, and therefore youare here. How faithful he is. 
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With what care he watches over you. Alas, that is something 
of which we seldom think. In numbering our answers to prayer, 
we begin and end with our mercies. 

Jacob, at Bethel, besought the Lord that he would be his God, 
and the answer came, you say, in his prosperity, in his wealth, 
in his great triumph at Peniel, when he won the name of Israel ; 
and I contend that the answer came also in the many afflictions 
which were sent to his door—in the anger of Esau, in the per- 
fidy of Laban, in the loss of Joseph, in the famine which brought 
him into such straits, in the parting with Benjamin, whom he 
never expected to see aguin. David knelt before the Lord and 
said, “ Create within me a clean heart, O God, and renew a right 
spirit within me.” And the answer came in the ruin of Tamar, 
in the death of Ammon, in the treason of Absalom, in that re- 
bellion which drove him a fugitive from his throue. I see the 
aged king going up the sides of Olivet, barefooted, weeping as 
he goes. I see troubles gathering thick and fast, like thunder- 
clouds, around his head, and it is all in answer to prayer. Peter, 
1 have no doubt, as every good man dces, had often asked the 
Lord to show him his dependence ; make him feel that he was 
nothing ; and the answer came in that desertion—that denial— 
that ‘swearing and cursing which the stones of the pavement 
must have trembled to hear, and that look of wounded love 
which broke his heart. When St. Paul returned from Paradise, 
he came back praying—have you any doubt that he did ? Lord, 
let me not be exalted above measure ; let me not be lifted up 
by those glorious things which I have seen and heard ; let me 
toil as earnestly and suffer as patiently—do my work as cheer- 
fully and as well, as if I had néver been to heaven. The Lord 
heard his cry, and the answer came, in that thorn in the flesh, 
so sharp, so ragged, so imbedded in the muscles, as not to be ex- 
tracted by any human skill. “For this thing I besought the 
Lord thrice that it might depart from me ;” and that, O man of 
God, was thrice too often. 

Has it not come in answer to your prayer? Did you not be- 
seech the Lord that you might not be exalted above measure 
through the abundance of the revelation? And this uncom- 
fortable and humiliating thing is the witness that God has heard 
thee and will not suffer that heavenly vision to prove thy ruin. 
Would the Lord, to whom thou art so dear, who loved thee so 
that he could not wait for thee ‘to die, before he took thee to 
heaven, would he have sent this thorn if anything but this could 
have kept thee down? And so I have thought, when Paul and 
Silas were cast into prison, where they were treated with every 
— indignity aud cruelty ; where they were scourged, their 

leeding backs washed in brine, their feet made fast in the 


stocks, and yet were so happy that they could not sleep, and 
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could not do anything but sing. TI have thought that perhaps 
all this again was in answer to prayer. It may be that the 
apostle had besonght the Lord to give him one more soul in 
Philippi ; and all that befell him that night. And the jailor, 
with his drawn sword and lighted candle, and face whiter than 
the wall, trembling before the men fast in the stocks, is the an- 
swer to the prayer. O that earthquake not only shook the 
prison—it wrenched the door from the jailor’s heart. Beloved 
in the Lord, let, us be wiser for the days coming, and no longer 
look for answers to prayer only in the line of our-mercies. It 
is a great mistake, and one which has robbed your soul of many 
a comfort, and in the dark day when you needed it so much. 


IV. But I haste to say once more, that many a prayer, if an- 
swered at all, must be answered by an afflictive dispensation— 
by a terrible thing, as the Psalmist calls it. We are sometimes 
to choose between the terrible thing and an unanswered prayer. 
Blessed be God, he does not leave us to make the choice. He 
chooses for his people, and sends the sore affliction, the terrible 
thing ; sends it, yes, because he knows that he can sustain us 
under it ; because he knows that he can carry us through, and 
make this trial from which we so shrink, do more for us than 
any blessing his bountiful hand ever bestowed. This is the 
thing we overlook when we sit in judgment, and we do sit in 
judgment on our Maker. Many a man has said, “I would not 
do as God does. If this were my world, do you think that I 
would suffer it to be filled with mourning gnd lamentations and 
woe? If man were my creat..:e, would I suffer him to shed so 
many tears, endure so much pin, passing from one disaster to 
another? And when he had been worn out by misfortune, 
would I wrap him in a shroud and lay him under the clods, as if 
I were glad to have him off my hands?” Thomas Guthrie once 
found a woman in deepest poverty ; he besought her, as she 
seemed near her end, to think of her soul. Her reply was, “I 
am cold and hungry.” He sent for bread, and while the mes- 
senger was gone besought her again to think of her soul, and 
her reply still was, “ o> were as cold and hungry as I am 
you could think of nothing else.” Now you say if that woman 
were my child, if my hand had. made her, I would not suffer 
her to be cold and hungry. Now bear with me while I say if 
that woman were your child, and you were as great as God, had 
his resources, could see as he sees, and do as he does, and your 
heart, like his, were set on some blessed result which could be 
brought about in no other way, you would suffer her to be cold 
and hungry. You would suffer your child to be thrown into 
the den of wild beasts, if you, like God, could stop the mouths 
of the lions. You would suffer your child to be cast into the 
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fiery furnace if you, like God, could quench the violence of the 
fire; if you, like God, could make it sure that the flames 
would burn nothing but the bonds of your child and consume 
nothing but the dross ; if you were as confident as God is that 
your child would come forth from that furnace everything that 
your loving heart could desire. When shall you and I learn that 
God’s ways are not as our ways, nor his thoughts as our thoughts, 
and that it may be lawful for him to do what it would be madness, 
and more, for a worm of the dust to.attempt. And when shall 
we learn that these terrible things are answers 4o prayer, and 
sent in love as our mercies are, and furnish the highest possible 
proof that He who sitteth on the throne doth hear. Why are 
we so sure that God heard Elijah? Because, in answer to his 
prayer, he did that which it must have been so hard for him to 
do. “Elijah was a man subject to like passions as we are, and 
he prayed earnestly that it might not rain ; and it rained not on 
the earth for the space of three years and six months.” There 
is the wonderful thing, that the Most High, in answer to an 

one’s prayer, would have sent such a thing as a drou Puatien: | 
a thing as famine; that he, so full of tenderness and love, for 
three years and six months, would have withheld the rain and 
the dew becanxe the prophet asked him to do it.. Who doubts 
now that he hears prayer? O it is not that God in answer to 
the cries of the prophet would open the windows of heaven, but 


that he would shut them and keep them shut. And here again 
is something which we would not do. We would not send a 
drought or a famine. Yes, we would, if we could gain as much 
from these terrible things as the Lord God of Elijah did. . 


V. The text suggests one thought more. Prayer is the same 
thing now that it was in the earlier days of the Christian church. 
Many doubt it. Many take issue with me here. The age of 
miracles is past. Have you forgotten it? Those were wonder- 
ful times when the blind saw, the deaf heard, the lame leaped, 
the dumb spake, the dead came forth from the grave as one 
leaves his bed in the morning. There was some encouragement 
to pray then. Beloved in the Lord, there is just as much en- 
couragement to pray now. God now can give anything which 
you and I may lawfully ask, and do it without a miracle, without 
setting aside the laws which he has ordained, without a direct 
interposition of His almighty power. To anything we say, which 
the Christian may lawfully ask, this is the only limitation. It 
would not be lawful, for instance, to kneel down by the side of 
that dead child and ask the Lord to restore him to life. There 
is no reason to believe that any one offered such a prayer in the 
days gone, unless moved to do it by some special divine impulse. 
Did David ask the Lord to quicken again that little child in whom 
his heart was so much bound up? He fasted and wept, and be- 
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sought God for the child, while it was alive, but his last prayer 
went up with the last breath of the one so dear. And when that 
heavier blow came, when Absalom was laid in the neglected 
grave, where the sinner sleeps, did David ask God to bring him 
forth? He did not venture to offer such a prayer, any more than 
you or I would dare to do it. Everything, however, which His 
child may lawfully ask, God can give, and give without any di- 
rect interposition of His Almighty power. How often, it is said 
such a thing cannot be brought about without a miracle, Now, 
this is the ground which the unbelieving lord took—the man 
who paid so dear for his unbelief. The prophet predicted that 
before another day had gone, food would be plenty in famine- 
stricken Samaria. “Then a lord, on whose hand the king leaned, 
answered the man of God and said: Behold if the Lord should 
make windows in heaven, might this thing be?” But the pre- 
diction was fulfilled, as the -coffing man learned to his cost, and 
no window made in heaven. The prediction was accomplished, 
through natural causes, by thatsame kind Providence which gives 
every one here his daily bread. Now this was left on record 
that no one, from “that hour forth, might distrust the power of 
Him who sitteth on the throne—that no one might approach Him 
with a hesitating step and ask in faltering accents as if he did 
not know whether the All Bountiful One could do itor not. O, 
child of God, is it not time that there were a stop put to this 
thing—an end to this shameful unbelief? Shall we limit the 
Holy One of Israel? Shall we set bounds to infinite love? Shall 
we hold down the hand which feeds us, and clothes us, and gives 
us every good thing? How many of God’s dear people dare not 
open their mouths wide ; dare not stretch out both their hands ; 
dare not borrow all the vessels in their neighbor’s house ; dare 
not ask great things, because they are not sure whether the Lord 
can bring it to pass without a miracle. We return to those 
words already quoted: “Elijah was a man, subject to like pas- 
sions as we are,and he prayed earnestly that it might not rain, 
and it rained not on the earth for the space of three years and 
six months. And he prayed again, and the heavens gave rain, 
and the earth brought forh her fruit.” And it was such a rain 
as had not fallen since the flood. Ahab had to hasten down to 
his palace, drive as Jehu did, or he would have been intercepted 
by the swollen stream. - Every window in heaven must be open- 
ed. How it pours. God goes on as if he repented of having 
withheld the blessing so long. But what have we here? An 
Israelite coming out from the houses with a pitcher, or a bowl, or 
acup, to catch the shower, as if that cup would hold all that God 
can afford to give. A rain that was to replenish the tanks, fill 
the pools, make the fountains flow, set the sileft streams to surg- 
ing again, and this Israelite, coming with his cup to catch it? 
Now, so it is with us. We go to God, the God who keeps the 
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sea full and never lets the rivers run dry, in the same spirit when 
the times of refreshing come, “when there are signs of abund- 
ance of rain.” When the whole heavens are covered with clouds, 
and “the skies pour down righteousness,” we reach out our little 
vessel, as if that would hold all that God can afford to give. Be- 
loved in the Lord, had we not better settle the question whether 
our God is the living and true God ; whether He is any stronger 
or richer, or more bountiful than those who are marching on with 
us to the grave; whether He did stretch out the heavens; 
whether He did muke all these worlds and hang them upon noth- 
ing ; whether He did speak, only speak, and it was done; wheth- 
er he did command, only command, and it stood fast ; whether 
He is the one who said, let there be light, and there was light ; 
the Lord God of Noah, who sent the flood ; the Lord God of Eli- 
jah, who answered by fire ; the Lord God of Peter, who bowed 
the heavens and came down? 
Beloved in the Lord, we, as a church, in our own case, have an 
interesting illustration of the fact, that God does hear prayer. 
During the Jast Assembly, and especially during the morning 
hour set apart for devotional services, the burden of every pray 
er was for the outpouring of the Spirit. We felt our need of a 
baptism of the Holy Ghost, and besought the Lord not to with- 
hold it. So it began and so it ended. And when we parted at 
Brooklyn, it was with the expectation that God, during the year, 
would do great things for us. Nor have we been disappointed. 
. bia shall not be ashamed that wait for me.” “In the wilder- 
ness did waters break out and streams in the desert ; the parched 
ground became « pool, and the thirsty land springs of water,” 
and throughout all our borders there was scarcely an arid spot 
ora dry fleece. “This is the Lord’s doing, it is marvelous in 
our eyes.” And surely it is worthy of record, that no church in 
our land has received such a blessing as that in which the As- 
sembly met, and that no brother has been so highly favored as 
thebeloved pustor of the Lafayette Avenue church of Brooklyn, 
whose Christian kindness and courtesy some of us will never 
forget, so long as we can remember the One who put it into his 
eart. 
“Holy brethren, partakers of the heavenly calling,” we have 
met at an auspicious time for our beloved Zion. This church, 
dearer to us than “ the ruddy drops which warm our hearts,” has 
seen dark days, has encountered hard storms, sometimes has had 
to shorten sail, more than once has been caught in the place 
where two seas meet. There was atime when it was thought 
that she must go down, and some took to the boats and left her, 
as they predicted, to her fate. But there is One who never left 
her, who never thought of leaving her, and because He is in the 
ship still floats; never so staunch; never so well equipped ; 
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never so thoroughly manned ; never so richly freighted ; never 
such harmony among the crew; never making such progress; 
never so near the harbor, and sure to make it; moving majesti- 
cally on, guided by Him who guided the ark; and all this in an- 
swer to prayer. But for the supplications of God’s praying peo- 
ple, this good ship might have foundered, or might have been so 
crippled, that all the pumps could scarcely keep her afloat. Let 
us, then, encouraged by our own experience of the divine faith- 
fulness, continue to call on God ; let us keep the censers smoking 
through the year, remembering that which Satan, above all other 
things, would have us forget, that the hands which do no work, 
can never prevail with God. Importunate prayer, earnest work, 
and that faith which takes the obstacles thrown in her way and 
makes them the steps by which she reaches the top of the 
pyramid, are the three things essential to success. Pray, work, 
toil, and God will make our “walls salvation, and our gates 
praise,” and we, as a church, shall bear our part in bringing about 
the blessed day, “ when the light of the sun shall be sevenfold, 
as the light of seven days.” 

We have heard that the Lord is in this-place ; that he is-pour- 
ing on His people here a spirit of grace and supplication; that 
some have come to the Saviour ; that others are on the way ; and 
would it not be a shame to us and a reproach to Zion—might it 
not even compromise the glory of the Master, if we, while here, 
should hinder the work—if we should come and go and leave no 
blessing? May this be known as the Praying Assembly ; may 
the good people of St. Louis hold this meeting in grateful re- 
membrance, because by us so many were led to Christ. And 
when we part, may each one go away with a lighted brand, pre- 
pared to kindle anew the flame on that altar where he is an- 
pointed to minister. 





SERMON XIV. 


A SHORT SERMON. 


THE LIFE OF CHRIST IN THE SOUL. 
“T live, yet not I, but Christ liveth in me.””—Gat. ii. 20. 


I. What did Paul mean when he spoke of his Redeemer as 
living in him? This, at least, he must have intended to affirm : 
that the same benevolent sympathies ; the same just princi- 
ples ; the same spirit of obedience ; the same love to God, and 
the same devotion to the welfare of men, which had a home in 
the Saviour’s bosom while he was yet in the flesh, were within 
him, acting upon his life as a guiding, forming power! When 
we see an instructor who so commands the respect, and wins the 
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love of his pupils; who becomes in such a degree a model to 
them of all that is excellent in character, and an oracle of all 
that is wise and true in opinion, that they go out from under his 
influence with the stamp of his mind upon them ; go out think- 
ing his thought«, speaking his words, conforming to his princi- 

les ; we say, and truly, that the teacher lives in his pupils. 
When a father so impresses his character upon his child, that 
one never hears the latter give expression to his thoughts and 
feelings, and can never be a witness of his modes of action in 
the varied relations and circumstances of life, without. being re- 
minded of him from whom his conduct and opinions have 
received their direction and mould, we say the father lives in 
the child. In like manner, when a follower of Jesus so drinks 
in the spirit of his master ; when the lessons of his great Teach- 
er are so interwoven with the very texture of his soul, that the 
current of his thoughts, feelings and plans runs in the same 
channel with those of the Saviour, he may appropriately adopt 
the language of the apostle to the Gentiles, and say, “ Christ 
liveth in me!” 

II. But is this all? Is it not permitted to the disciple to re- 
joice in a more literal presence of his Redeemer? Do we not 
crave something more than this? Do we not believe in the pos- 
sibility of something more? Do we not expect to secure some- 
thing more, when we ask, as heaven’s gracious boon, that in all 


the experiences and changes of life he may be with us, adding 
sweetness and fullness to our joys, and bestowing consolation in 
connection with our sorrows? Is not something more implied 
in the Saviour’s promise to be with his disciples, “alway, even 
unto the end of the world?” It seems to us there is! Why, 
then, should we hesitate to believe the doctrine, so full of con- 
solation and joy, that our Redeemer is f goto icon 4 present with. 


us ; that in our souls he has a home, and maintains an individ- 
ual and literal life? Why should we deprive ourselves of the 
inspiring courage, the joyous hopes and the restraining influ- 
_ ences of which such a belief is the source? Is it said that we 
are unable to comprehend how it is pussible that our spirit 
should thus inherit another? And how many other things are 
there which are not embraced within the limits of our under- 
standing! It is incomprehensible to us how the Creator and 
Ruler of the universe can be present at every point in his lim- 
itless realm, at one and the same moment. It is incomprehen- 
sible to us how the spirit of grace enters the human heart, and 
while his presence there is unperceived and unknown, except 
as it is revealed by its results, accomplishes his work of renewal 
and sanctification. The same faith by which we are enabled to 
recognize Jehovah’s voice in every event of Providence, is all 
that is requisite to enable us to say with Paul, using the wotds 
in their strictest meaning, that “Christ liveth in us.” 





